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I FEEL fairly nonplussed. I have thought of
fifty plans and dismissed them all It is useless
to write reasonably to Chris, because he is so
much more reasonable. It is absurd to write
angrily, because there is nothing to be angry
about. If one offers a man all the kingdoms of
the earth and the glory of them, and he says,
" No thanks/' and goes off whistling, there is
nothing to be done* I ask myself plainly," Can
it be that I want him to go on being as stiff as
a poker, in the base hope that what he won't
have may possibly be diverted to me ? "

No, I am not as bad as that. If I could make
Mm love Gladys, I would. I really want her
to have her heart's desire, though Chris's idiocy
makes me sick. But neither will I deceive, or
try to deceive him into taking the risk of marry-
ing her, because I believe the result would be
appalling, Gladys would not be content with
the courteous proffer of a little bit of him. He
would hate anyone who came between him and
life, . , . I'm not sure that he doesn't almost
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